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‘Ler THE SIGHING OF THE PRISONER COME BEFORE THEE.—ACCORDING TO THE GREATNESS OF, THY POWER, PRESERVE THOU THOSE THAT ARE APPOINTED TO DIE,’—Bisxe. 
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PRISONER’S HARP. 


SPEAK NOT A BITTER WORD. 


Would’st thou a wanderer reclaim, 

A wild and restless spirit tame ? 

Check, the warm flow of youthful blood, 
And lead a lost one back to God? 
Pause, if thy spirit’s wrath be stirred, 
Speak not to him a bitter word. 

Speak not! that bitter word may be 

The stamp that seals his destiny ? 








If wildly he hath gone astray, 

And dark excess has marked his way, 
Tis pitifaul—but yet beware! 

Reform must come from kindly care. 
Forbid the parting lips to move, 

But in the gentle tones of love. 

Though sadly his young heart hath err'd, 
Speak not to him a bittur word. 


The lowering frown he will not bear, 

T he venomed chidings will not hear; - 
The ardent spirit will not brook 

The stinging touch of harsh rebuke. 

Thou wouldst not goad the restless steed, 
To calm his fire or check his speed, 

Then let no angry tones be heard, 

Speak not to him a bitter word. 


Go kindly to him—make him feel 

Your heart yearns deeply for his weal ; 
Tell him the dangers thick that lay 
Around his ‘ wildly devious way’— 

So shalt thou win him, call him back, 
From pleasure’s smooth, seductive track, 
And warnings, thou hast mildly given, 
May guide the wanderer up to heaven. 





THE POWER OF TRUTH. 


BY JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL, 


The hope of Truth grows stronger, day by day; 
{ hear the soul of man around me waking, 
Like a great sea its frozen fetters breaking, 

And flinging np to heaven its sun-lit spray, 

Tossing huge continents in scornful play, 

And crushing them with din of grinding thunder, 
That makes old Empiness stare with wonder. 

The memory of a glory passed away, 

Lingers in every heart, as in the shell, 

Ripples the by-gone freedom of the sea, 

And, every hour, new signs of promise tell 
That the great soul shall once again be free; 

For high, and yet more high the murmurs swell 
Of inward strife for truth and liberty. 





SILENCE, 
* Come thou, expressive Silence, 
For thou canst best express the feelings of my soul.’ 





- PRISONERS PRIN Ds 


LETTERS 
Addressed to the Committee of the Convention held in 
Boston on the 22d ult. to consider the Treatment of 
Criminals. 





We mentioned last week that several interesting let- 
‘ters were read in the Convention recently held in this 
city, relating to the subjects it was called to consider. 
We now lay some of them before our readers. The 
all breathe a most excellent spirit, and we doubt not 
that they will do good. 


Qrrice Mercuant’s MaGazine, 
* New-York, Oct. 20, 1846. 
My Dear Frienps: 

Your kind invitation to attend a public meeting 
to be held in Boston on the 22d instant, has just 
come to hand. The brief space between the no- 
tice and the meeting in connection with my edito- 
rial and other engagements will prevent my being 
present on that interesting occasion. 

The cause in which you are engaged is one that 
should enlist the purest and best affections and the 
most earnest efforts of every christian philauthro- 
pist and patriot. You have, gentlemen, in your 
own bosoms, more sure ‘ words of encouragement?’ 
than any which I can impart; besides, the signs of 
the times were never more auspicious for the 
growth of a larger Humanity and for the develop- 
ment of that Divine idea of the Brotherhood of 
the Race, which has too long been buried beneath 
the rubbish of sectarian dogmas and _ political 
demagogueism. Letus, then, my friends, patient- 
ly work and wait for that ‘prophecy of good,’ 
which will most certainly come in the order of 
a Providence immeasurably wiser than man’s. 

With great regard, yours very sincerely, 
FREEMAN HUNT. 


Messrs. WALTER CHanninea, &e. 





New-York, 10th mo. 20th, 1846. 
Dear Frrenps: ' 

Your kind invitation to be present at a public 
meeting to be held in Boston on the 22d instant, 
in relation to the Reformation of Criminals, was 
duly received. Be assured it would give me much 
pleasure to be with you on the deeply interesting 
occasion; but it is, at the presetit time, impracti- 
cable. I shall sympathize with you, and you have 
my fervent desires for your success in the cause 
of humanity in which you have engaged. 

It is surprising that the cause of the discharged 
convict should have been so long neglected. In 
proportion as the benign and benevolent princi- 
ples of the gospel are suffered to prevail in the 
human heart, will it become alive to the suffer- 
ings of our fellow-men. It is cause of gratitude 
and thankfulnes to our heavenly Father, that many 
of our most distinguished citizens—some filling 
high and responsible offices under the government 
—devote their time and talents in these works of 
benevolence. The spirit of revengeful and vin- 
dictive punishments is fast receding from public 
opinion, and that of kindness is taking its place. 
Many interesting cases have occurred with us, af- 
fording encouragment to persevere in our labor. 
May He, in whose hands are the hearts of all men, 
so influence you and many more, that you perse- 
vere in this work of righteousnesss, wel! knowing 
that it is always attended with the reward of 
sweet peace, which the world can neither give 
nor take away. 

I am respectfully your affectionate friend, 

ISAAC T. HOPPER. 

Messrs. WaLter Cuannine, Ke. 


NEEDHAM, Oct. 20, 1846. 
GENTLEMEN: 


In the hope that it would be in my power tc be 
present at your meeting, I have deferred to ac- 
knowledge your kind note till to-day. Much to 
my regret I must leave home for Rhode-Island on 
the morning of the 22d. I cannot therefore be 
with you. 

I feel grateful to you that you should have re- 
membered me in this way. The first prompting 
of my heart is to go up to all such gatherings as 
the one you have announced for next ‘Thursday. 


in my opinion, to be of incalculable benefit to your 


your own State; to render it indeed a matter of 
pride to be a citizen of Massachusetts. You are 
illustrating the.truth of that beautiful command, 
becoming more and more full of meaning in our 
day, * Do unto others as you would have them do 
unto you.’ Is it not, too, by performing that 
‘charity which begins at home,’ that men can be 
best assured that they are laboring to some pur- 
pose, , I suppose that you have already found that 
your réward, fer services in behalf of the crimi- 
nal, comes from the poor houseless convict him- 
self, and from the approving throbbings of your 
own hearts. Words convey but an imperfeet idea 
of the magnitude of the work you have entered 
upon. You must not expect that the cries issuing 
from the cells of our prisons will be listened to by 
large numbers of the people. Most men are too 
deeply engaged in personal and public enterpri- 
ses, which are to yield emolument to their own 
pockets, to turn aside to hearken to supplications 
from the jail. Indeed I suppose you can accom- 
plish nothing by any other method than by raising 
your own standard, and calling the laborers in 
other great reforms to your aid. As I believe that 
you are not the men to be discouraged by common 


face and bear up against influences which most 
men would shrink from. I perceive that, out of 
your movement, so pregnant with good, will spring 
up some public provision for that noble-hearted 
man, John Augustus,the drunkard’s friend. While 
he is saving so many from the disgrace and con- 
tamination of a prison, will not the geuerous- 
minded men of Boston see to it, that a comforta- 
ble, ‘ Temporary Home’ is provided for the out- 
casts which this Boston philanthropist is trying to 
save? 

With the truest respect, yours ever, . 

EDGAR K, WHITAKER. 
To Warrer Cuannina, &e. 





*Nanrucker, Oct. 20, 1846. 
Dear Frienps: 

I received your letter of the 15th inst. inviting 
me to be present at a meeting for the Reforma- 
tion of Criminals, to be held on the 22d. 

It would afford me much consolation to be pres- 
ent, did my convenience permit, for I have watch- 
ed your movements with deep interest, and my 
sympathies are enlisted with you. 

The doctrine of kindness, which has its root in 
the Father of Mercies, and is the life-giving 
principle of true Christianity and all true reforms, 


world bewildered in selfishness, and lost in the 
dazzle of dollars. 

Either the doctrine of force, involving the en- 
tire principle of warfare, and jarring interests, is 








true, or the doctrine of love, embracing within its 


You have commenced a work which is destined,. 


race. It is an attempt to purify the borders of | 


difficulties, so do I know that you will have to | 


it seems to me must ultimately triumph over a! 


heavenly folds all that is lovely and glorioua; for 
the true principles are radically at variance; and 
we cannot carry one to a certain point where our 
faith in its efficacy ceases, and then relinquishing 
it to adopt the other. If it had been the intention 
to have governed the world by force, Jesus Christ 
would have appeared with swords, guns, armies 
and epaulettes, and with a pathway reddened 
with blood, would have sent steel or conviction 
to the hearts of men. But, instead of that, we 
have the meek, the forgiving, the loving Jesus, 
who said, ‘ Go thy way, sin no more.’ 

It is surpassingly strange, that for, long years 
past, so many learned and well-meaning men, 
clergymen and others, professors of Christianity, 
‘some whose especial business it is to find out and 
explain the meaning of the gospel, have been and 
still are, advocatesef the force principle, leading 
to strife, war, bloodshed and confusion, individu- 
al and national! 

We have, however, in the numerous associa- 
tions for mutual advancement extant both here 
and in England, the recognition of the fundamen - 
‘tal, eternal principle of Love, piercing the dark 
;maze of error iti which the world is enveloped, 
and heralding that bright day, when man, redeem- 
ed from thraldom, mental, moral and physical, 
shall rejoice in his true destiny of universal sym- 
pathy and universal brotherhood, rendering the 

world vocal with heavenly music. 
| With faith in God and faith in man that this 
| will ultimately take place, and a warm sympathy 
with your efforts, I am, truly, your friend, 
JAMES MITCHELL. 
To Water Cuannine, &e, 














Danvers, 21st, Oct., 1846, 
GENTLEMEN: 
I have received your invitation to be present at 
your public meeting. I thank you for sending to 
| me, and though I am unable to attend, I feel the 





‘doing what has been too long left undone. You 
‘are giving the Pulpit a good example, which I 
hope it will follow, for its own and others’ sake 
‘too. Ihave been for some time earefully study- 
ing the movements of the different reforms of the 
| day, and am convinced that in them is the highest 
form, yes, and reality too, of the Christian reli- 
gion. ‘He’strue to God, who’s true to man,’ 
! and this truthfulness toward man, I have scarcely 
ever found in any sermons or prayers of any 
denomination, We have no Good Samaritan 
Church, yet, unless you, reformers, deserve that 
title. You ask me for a few words of encourage- 
ment; and I do owe them to you as a just debt; 
for you have often encouraged me—yet what can 
I say, except that you have my truest fellowship 
and my earnest co-operation in your holy work; 
a most holy work; for it is to make practical, 
Christianity, the only thing in this practical age 
that is not so. The pulpit is not doing this—the 
press is not—nor are politicians. It is left for you, 
reformers. God helps you in your good work. Is 
not this encouragement? 
With much respect and gratitude, 
I am, Gentlemen, Yours, 


FRANK P. APPLETON.) 
To the Editors of the Prisoner’s Friend. 


P. S. My pulpit is open to any one you my 
wish to have speak in behalf of the Prisoner. 











Private Executions. Fifteen States in the Uion 
have now made a law that executions shall be priate. 
'Are the people ashamed of this mode of punishmnt? 


deepest interest in your success. You are now « 
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From the New-York Tribune. 
Capital Punishment. 
To thepkditor : 

Judge Edmonds remarked, while sentencing 
Charles Thomas to death, that it was the fifth 
case of murder that had come before him within 
a few weeks, and few persons can have failed to 
observe that the crime of murder is rapidly and 
fearfully increasing. From nearly all parts of 
the country accounts of horrible murders are 
pouring in upon us, and the frightful number is 
only exceeded by the atrocity of their character. 
It is true, that among the mass of our busy pop- 
ulation these things soon fade from their remem- 
brance, but there are those who look on with con- 
cern and dismay, anxiously inquiring whether 
there is any remedy for this state of things. We 
believe that the greatest check that could be de- 
vised, for the increasing number of murders, 
would be the Abolition of Capital Punishment. 
We argue this from reason as well as experience; 
for while every week we see some plainly guilty 
murderer escaping all punishment, under some 
specious plea, evidently from the repugnance of 
jurors to consign a fellow being, however guilty, 
to death, it is plain that the Law can have but 
little effect in deterring men from this crime. 
This is so evident, and is becoming so generally 
admitted, that we need not enlarge upoh it. Now 
let us look for a moment at what History and Ex- 
perience teach._—Without alluding to the striking 
eases of Tuscany, Belgium and Russia, let us 
look at home. But few if any murders have 
been perpetrated in Maine and Vermont, since 
those States practically abolished Capital Pun- 
ishment; and we believe not one has occurred in 
Michigan, where the Death Penalty is absolutely 
and entirely abolished for Murder. These facts 
speak in loud tones, and it becomes every good 
citizen to hear and heed them. 





A Hanging, 


A correspondent of the Charleston News gives 
the following account of the execution of Holla- 
man, a convicted murderer, at Quincy, Florida: 

The guard assembled at the jail about 11 
o’clock, and in a short time the prisoner made his 
appearance, accompanied by the Sheriff and his 
Deputy; he was dressed in his shrond, with a ci- 
gar in his mouth, He appeared to be cool and 
unconcerned, mounted the eart with alacrity, and 
nodded to a number of persons he knew. Sitting 
behind him in the same cart were two preachers. 
The Sheriff and his Assistant were in a buggy in 
advance of the cart; the whole were surrounded 
by the guard, and in this way we moved on to the 
gallows, accompanied by about 2000 persons: 
Hollaman smoking his cigar all the way. In go- 
ing to the gallows, it was necessary to pass close 
to the back part of the house which his family 
lived in; and while passing, his wife and children 
came out crying, but even this scene seemed to 
make no impression on him; he looked on them 
with perfect indifference, Arrived at the gallows, 
he threw away his cigar, pulled off his hat, said 
his prayers, and directed the Sheriff how to tie 
hissarm, so as to prevent him from struggling. 
After all was arranged to his satisfaction, he made 
a short speech to the crowd, saying that he was 
innocent and had made peace with his God, &c. 
After he had concluded, the Sheriff asked him if 
he had any thing more to say; he replied that he 
had not, but that he was ready. The rope that 
supported the platform on which he stood was 
cut, and he was launched into eternity. 





Wurrrinc. Deleware has no penitentiary. 
Punishment in that little State speedily follows 
conviction. The whipping-post and the pillory 
are used to terrify rogues. Miss Dix thinks these 
methods are defective and brutalizing. Doubt- 
less this is true; yet it it was but in 1785 that the 
same punishments were inflicted here. In July 
of that year, the town of Sandwich paid Wm. 
Basset 12s. 6d. for making « whipping-post. 





A Singular Circumstance. 


It is a singular fact, deserving of notice, that the 
inventor of the guillotine was its first victim—the 
dicoverer of gun powder, before he knew its ter- 
ribe effects, lost his life in the attempt to apply it 
to he purposes for which it was intended; and in 
the ecent glorious battle on the Rio Grande, the 
gallat Maj. Ringgold, who had been assiduously 
engaed for the last twenty years bringing to per- 
fectia his corps of Flying Artillery, was also the 
first tat fell in testing its qualities with the ene- 
mies d our country.—PaAil. Keystone, 


PRISONE 
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PBRISONDRIS PRIBwDo 


‘1 SHALL ASK FOR THE ABOLITION OF THE PENALTY OF DEATH 
ONTIL | HAVE THE [NPALLIBILITY OF HUMAN JUDGMENT DEMON- 
STRATED To ME.’--Lafavette. 








BOSTON: 
WEANESDAY, NOV. 4, 1846. 








TO OUR FRIENDS. 

We find ourselves compelled to stite a few. 
facts respecting the Prisoner’s Friend. For a 
number of months past every dollar paid by sub- 
scribers has gone to the support of the paper. It 
becomes then a serious question, at times, whether 
the periodical should be continued. The burden 
falls heavily upon the two proprietors. That our 
friends may understand the whole matter, we sub- 
join the actual expenses and the number of sub- 
scribers: 

Here then are abovt 3000 papers or more sent 
out weekly. Probably 10,000 persons read it. 
Here then is a vast influence given to the subjects 
of which the paper treats. It should be remem- 
bered that this is the only paper devoted to the 
Abolition of Capital Punishment and the Improve- 
ment of Prison Discipline; and we may add, the 
Reformation of Discharged Convicts. 

A Circular is soon to be sent to the friends of 
the cause. Unless something is done immediate- 
ly the periodical must be suspended. We ought 
not to be obliged to bear the whole burden. Will 
the friends render us some assistance? We have 
labored hard, and soon the year will be brought 
to aclese. There should be 1000 nore subscri- 
bers, or $500 raised immediately. We leave the 
matter, then, for the consideration of the friends 
of the criminal. We verily believe that, when 
our trials are seen, help will be rendered, and we 
shall be able to say there is one paper in the world 
permanently devoted to the interests of the erimi- 
nal, 

The following is an expose of the financial af- 
fairs of the paper: 


EX PENSES— WEEKLY. 
Paper, - - - - $14 00 
Composition, - - - 10 00 
Press work, - - - 5 25 
Rent of office, - - - 5 00 
Carrier for Boston, - - 1 25 
Mailing, book-keeping, &c. - ~6 50 
Wrapping paper, - — - - 9 8 


Fuel, lights, &c. - - - 
$43 00 


Whole weekly expense, - - : 
Ds 





8000 
21 500 





Whole yearly expense, = - - $2236, 00 


INCOME. 
$000 subscribers, - - $3000 


Deduct loss, collecting, &c. 700 
$2300 00 


Our allowance for bad debts, collecting, &c. 
may seem, to some, large. True, it is; but whgn 
we state that in three towns only there was a loss 
of $70, and that 400 subscribers in Boston yielded 
but about $200, we presume the statement will 
not be considered as overrated.—c. 8s. 








Prison Discipline Society. 


This Society has been in existence about twen- 
ty years. Its income has been about $3000 annu- 
ally. The Secretary, we are told, has had about 
$1700 annually. He has made an annual report. 
We have in our possession the whole number of 
reports. We value them very highly. We be- 
lieve that quite a large amount of the income has 
been obtained from the Unitarians, who, by the 
way, are always ready to contribute to every good 
work, At present there is much complaint that 
the Society has been very partial in its statements, 
that wrong views have been given of the two ri- 
val systems of prison discipline in this country 
and in Europe:—the Separate and the Congre- 
gate. We have conversed with a very intelligent 
gentleman on this whole subject. He has prom- 
ised us some articles which, doubtless, will be 
read with great interest. ‘That some direction 
may be given to this interesting subject, we would 
ask that friend a few questions :— 

1. What led to the origin of this Society? 

2. What does it aim to accomplish ? 

8. What are its resources ? 

4. Was it intended to aid the Discharged Pris- 
oner ? 

5, Isthe annual Report the only document the 
Secretary furnishes for the publie ? 

6. Does the State pay for any number of Re- 
ports for the Legislature? 

7. Is it proper to connect the Reports of Insane 





Asylums with Prison Discipline? 


may be the case in our southern prisons. 


8. Is it the intention of this Society to publish 
Reports in future? 

Many more questions suggest themselves, but 
these are sufficient for the present. We have not 
thought it proper to inform our readers who the 
writer is, to whom we refer. Time will reveal 
that fact. We feel that something should be 
done, We believe that the Prison Discipline So- 
ciety has accomplished much good; but does it 
do enough? Cannot some of its funds be appro- 
priated to some more definite purpose? Cannot 
it embrace the Discharged Convict, by furnishing 
board and employment for him? But we leave 
the whole matter in abler hands. The day of 
inquiry has come. It may be found necessary to 
say of this Society, ‘Thou art weighed in the bal- 
ance, and found wanting.’—c. s. 





Four Prisoners Released. 


Last spring I found four men confined in the 
common jail in this city. They had been con- 
victed of crime on board of a vessel in Boston 
harbor. Three of them were sentenced to four 
months imprisonment, and to pay a fine of fifty 
dollars each. The fourth was sentenced to be 
imprisoned eight months, and to pay a fine of one 
hundred dollars. 

Unable to pay their respective fines, they often 
urged me to make an effort to induce the Presi- 
dent of the United States to pardon them. Called 
upon often to spend time and money for the pris- 
oner, I did not see how I could, consistently with 
my duties to my family, attempt a work of such 
magnitude, Stating the case, however, to an 
esteemed friend, a member of the bar, he cheer- 
fully agreed to aid in the work. ‘To our great joy 
we received, a few days since, from the President 
a full pardon of all the prisoners. The prison 
doors were immediately thrown open, and they 
were all set at liberty. We should be glad had 
we the means of visiting our prisons more fre- 
quently; but at present we must be content to la- 
bor in an humble manner as the way opens before 
us.—J, M.S. 





Shamefal Treatmeat of Women in the Mon- 
treal Penitentiary. 

It is stated by the Montreal Courier that, in 
their Penitentiary, women of all ages are stripped 
and flogged by a man, in the presence of men! 
‘ This,’ says the Temperance Standard, ‘is a re- 
finement in barbarity exclusively British, we most 
sincerely hope.’ We are not certain that this 
treatment of females is confined to the people of 
Great-Britian. We think we shall find on exam- 
ination that the same thing is done in some por- 
tion of our country, especially do we think this 
Little 
has yet beea done there to improve prison disci- 
pline.—s. M. 8. 





For the Prisoner’s Friend. 


Use of Tobacco, 

How many there are—professing Christians 
too—who love the Prisoner’s Friend, and the 
cause to which it is devoted, who can’t afford a 
single dollar a year for its support, but can spend 
five times the amount for tobacco for the gratifi- 
cation of their perverted appetites and for the 
destruction, of their health! 


A Move that Means Something, 


We copy the following from the Boston Tran- 
script of the 6th inst, 


Grocery on a4 New Pran.—A friend called 
upon us yesterday, vehement in his encomium up- 
on a system of economy lately carried inte effect 
by, an association of workingmen in Boston. 
This new and philanthropic scheme is develop- 
ed in a store on the second story of Boylston Hall 
—a grocery store to supply working men at whole- 
sale prices, Its originators and others who form 
the association pay $3 each as a first fee, and 
then 25 cents per month as a regular subcription. 
They then guaranty to each member $3 a week 
in ease of illness, investing the common fund in 
Groceries. allowing the members only to purchase 
articles almost at cost. The Society saves the 
profits of the retailer, buying the stock at whole- 
sale prices and selling at atrifling advance. This 
Boston Association may be termed the Parent So- 
ciety. Ithas branches already established in some 
of the near towns, and number about 200 mem- 
bers, ‘The store is open on the afternoons and 
evenings of Wednesdays and Saturdays, and its 
plan certainly is both novel and useful. ‘Che as- 
sociation is called the Workingmen’s Protective 
Union, and our friend who informs us_ says it will 
maintain the sterling motto ‘ uNiTeED Ws STAND.’ 


Tue Execution at tat Yarp Aru.—We pub- 
lish below, says the Lowell Courier, an account of 
the execution of a sailor on board the U. S. sloop 
of war St. Mary’s, off Vera Cruz. It must have 
been a most appalling sight; and it seems to us an 
act of most unmitigated barbarity. We hope that 
this matter will not be passed over without investi- 
gation by our national rulers. The offence was, 
that be struck one of the officers—perhaps some petty 
tyrant who had outraged the feelings of the humble 
marine. The flogging of a soldier to death at 
Hounslow, near Loudon, a few months ago, arous- 
ed the whole British nation in condemnation of an 
act so vile, The matter was brought up in Parlia- 
ment, and a committee was appointed to inves- 
tigate it, who -eported in favor of abolishing flog- 
ging altogether in the army. We trust that the 
American Congress gyill see to this matter, Ifa 
poor fellow is to be strung up by the neck at the 
yard arm, by virtue of a Court Martial, for an offence 
so comparatively trifling, it is time the criminal 
code of our navy was remodelled and received an 
infusion of humanity. 


AN EXECUTION ON BOARD THE U. S. 
SQUADRON OFF THE COAST 
OF MEXICO. 


Correspondence of the New York Tribune. 
Orr Vera Cruz, Sept. 25, 1846. 

On the 17th inst. I was one of the edified witnesses 
of the supremacy of the law over natural right. 

A sailor named Samuel Jackson, belonging to the 
sloop St. Mary's, was hanged at the fore yard arm, 
pursuant to the sentence of a Court Martial, before 
whom he had been tried for striking a man named 
Taylor—one of the officers of that ship. 

The preparations for the execution were numer- 
ous and solemn, a regular programme having been 
issued by Commodore Conner and circulated through 
the squadron several days previously. 

All labor in the different vessels was forbidden for 
the day, and the crews were directed to assume their 
holiday attire. At 11, A. M., the signal, ‘ Prepare 
to execute the sentence of the Court Martial,’ was 
displayed at tne mizen of the Cumberland, when a 
yellow flag was hoisted at the fore yard arm of the 
St. Mary’s. The officers and crews ofall the vessels 
at the anchorage were then mustered on deck, and 
distributed in such process as would best enable them 
to take as much of the spectacle in view as possible. 
Here they were kept on the tip-toe of anticipation 
for more than half an hour, when the same signal 
that | before mentioned was hoisted, without the 
‘ preparative,’ and the curiosity of the spectators was 
very materially enhanced thereby. In a few mo- 
ments more the victim made his appearance on the 
‘topgallant forecastle’ of the St. Mary’s, attended 
by two or three officers and the Master-at-Arms of 
the ship, and by Rev. Fitch W. Taylor, Chaplain, of 
the Cumberland. Stepping over the forecastle rail- 
ing on the scaffold which had been erected there for 
the occasion, the prisoner seated himself on the rail- 
ing, apparently on account of nervous deficiency. 
The machinery fitted up for the principal act was 
simple, but strong and effective. A thick rope was 
rove through a block at the yard arm, leading along 
the yard into the foremast, where it rove through 
another block, and was made fast fo a weight of near 
four hundred pounds ! 

After some additional minutes of suspense had 
been inflicted upon the thousands of spectators, a 
flash issued from the gun over which the scaffold 
had been raised, and at the same instant a human 
form was seen flying in a curved line through the 
When the body 
reached the yard arm, so great. had been the impulse, 


air, with astonishing velocity. 


that the check threw it perpendicularly into the air, 
feet upward, and rebounding against the ‘ fore lifts,’ 
it passed over the fore brace, split the halter block, 
and then, after a few violent vibrations, it assumed 
the usual dangling attitude of a hanging man. 

The operation, | have no doubt, has advanced the 
interests and safety of society, infinitely, and exerted 
a vast influence upon civilization in general. In 
what manner, however, Leannot say. ‘This is the 
first man that has been killed, on the partofahe Navy, 
during the war—not a Mexican having yet received 
the slightest injury. 





Execution of Smith, Black and Flowers._We 
understand that these unfortunate men underwent 
the sentence of the law yesterday, in Gadsden 
county. Smith and Black met their fate without 
any apparentshrinking. Flowers, however, came 
near cheating the gallows of its prey by opening 
a vein in one of his arms, sometime during Thurs- 
day night, with a piece of glass. When discover- 
ed, life was nearly extinct. The bleeding was 
stopped, and stimulants given, which revived him 
somewhat. He was conveyed to the gallows, and 
there placed in a chair while the rope was adjust- 
ed. With Smith and Black, he was then launch- 








ed into eternity.—Tallahasse Floridian, Oct. 10, 
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From the Boston Times, 
Murder in Charlestown. 


On Sunday night the dwelling house of Mr. 
James Potts, in Ferrin street, near Bunker Hil 
street, was made the scene of an awful murder. 

Two men, by the names of Alexander Ray, a 
Scotchman, aged about 45, and Alexander MelIn- 
tosh, a Pennsylvanian of Scotch descent, aged 33, 
both workers in marble, had been boarding togeth- 
er about six months. On the night in question 
they came home apparently friendly, ate their 
suppers and retired—one at 8 o’clock, and the 
other at 9 o’elock. 

In the morning, neither party having made 
their appearance at breakfast, a daughter of Mr. 
Potts went up to call them, and reported that one 
had been murdered. It m e here stated that 
another person not | however, slept in 
the same room, but in another part of it. He 
says he neither saw ner heard anything of the af- 
fair. His name is James O’Brien. Constable 
Chamberl»in was then sent for and soon arrived— 
about 7 o’clock Monday morning. He went into 
the chamber, and saw McIntosh lying dead on the 
bed in which he and Ray had slept in common, 
and Ray sitting gloomily on a chest near the bed 
and at the sile of the wall. 

A jack-knife with a straight pointed blade, three 
or four inches in length was lying on the floor, 
bloody. The body of McIntosh was stabbed in 
the abdomen and a little above in four places, but 
the shirt exhibited marks of five thrusts. Mr. 
Chamberlain asked Ray, if he had done the deed, 
and he acknowledged it—saying that there was 
some controversy, and he had stopped it. He 
was then put in irous by Constable Chamberlain 
and lodged in one of the rooms of the Watch 
House. ‘The body of the murdered man was ta- 
ken to the Alms House, where an inquest was 
held at 2 o’elock, P. M. 

We would add, that the parties were in the 
habit of drinking considerably, and had been 
much together. They were without families. <A 
light was burning in the room all night. 





Cuurcn Pews. Ata meeting of the Pastoral 
Aid Society, held in London last week, Lord Ash- 
ley in the chair, the Bishop of Norwich strong- 
ly expressed his disapprobation of the plan of 
making private property of the interior of church- 
es by filling them with pews. ‘The Church of 
England,’ he said, ‘ought to be the poor man’s 
friend, but had it proved itself tv be so? Where 
was the accommodation for the poor man in the 
parish churches of our country ? Why, in aisles 
and retired spots, and in recesses where he was 
excluded from the sight of his pastor. (Hear, 
hear.) It was long ago that he raised his voice 
against the tyrant monopoly of pews, and few did 
he find to support his efforts. But he had lived 
to see a day which he never expected, when it 
was becoming the prevailing opinion of the coun- 
try that the pew system was a monopoly which 
was not justifiable in any church. About three 
hundred years ago there was scarcely a pew to 
be found in the country. If that system had ex- 
isted till now, all the churches would be open to 
the many; and if, under such cirecumrtances, some 
one, from superior influence or other causes, one 
day claimed the right to take exclusive possession 
of twelve square feet in a place of worship, all 
would have pronounced him a lunatic, and confi- 
ned him accordingly. As those views had now 
spread and taken root, he hoped that the perni- 
cious systemof which he spoke would soon be en- 
tirely swept away.—[ London paper. 





Beautiru, tHoveut. Dickens has the follow- 
ing beautiful thougts in his ‘ Nicholas Nickleby :? 
‘It is an exquisite and beautiful thing in our na- 
ture, that when the heart is touched and softened 
by some tranquil happiness, or affectionate feel- 
ing, the memory of the dead comes over it most 
powerfully and irresistibly. It would almost 
seem as though our better thoughts and sympa- 
thies were charms, in virtue of Which the soul 
is enabled to hold some vague and mysterious in- 
tercourse with the spirits of those whom we 
dearly loved in life. Alas ! how long and how 
often may those patient angels hover above us, 
watching for the spell which is so seldom utter- 
ed, and so soon forgotten,’ 





Russia.—Capital Punishment was abolished 
in this vast empire about a century ago by a wo- 
wan. It contains about 62,000,000 inhabitants, 
49,000,000 of whom are serfs, bought and sold 
with the soil, 





Woman’s Kindness. 


F. Grummet, member of Parliament, relates 
the following incident which occurred while he 
was passing through a village near Rochefort, 
(France,) as a prisoner under a military escort: 

J had obtained a fresh supply of canvass for my 
feet, which were much blistered, and extremely 
sore; but this soon wore out, and I suffered dread- 
fully. About noon we halted in the market place 
of asmall town, bearing every mark of antiquity 
—TI think it was Melle—to rest and refresh. To 
escape the sun, I took my seat on an old tea chest 
standing in front of a huckster’s shop, and re- 
moved my tattered moccasins. While doing 
this, an elderly lady came out of the shop, accom- 
panied by a young girl very prettily dressed, and 
‘Pauvre garcon !’ ‘ Pauvre prisonnier!? were ut- 
tered by both, The girl, with tears in her eyes, 
looked at my lacerated feet, and then, without 
saying a word, returned to the house. Ina few 
minutes she reappeared; but her finery had been 
taken off, and she carried a large bowl of warm 
water in her hands. 

In a moment she placed the bowl before me; 
she motioned me to put in my feet, which I did— 
and down she weut upon her knees, and washed 
them in the most tender manner. Oh, what a lux- 
ury was that half hour ! the elder female brought 
me food, while the younger, having performed 
her office, wrapped up my feet in soft linen, and 
then fitted on a pair of her mother’s shoes. 


* Hail ! woman, hail! last formed in Eden’s bowers, 

’Mid humming streams, and fragrance-breathing flow- 
ers, 

Thou art, ’mid light and gloom—through good and ill, 

Creator’s glory—man’s chief blessing still ! 

Thou calm’st our thoughts, as haleyons calm the sea; 

Sooth’st in distress, when servile minions flee; 

And oh ! without thy sun-bright smiles below, 

Life were a night, and earth a waste of wo.’ 


During the process above mentioned, numbers 
had collected round, and stood silently witnessing 
so engelic an act of charity. ‘ Eulalie’ heeded 
them net; but when her task was finished, she 
raised her head and a sweet smile of gratified 
pleasure beamed on her face. [English paper. 





Donations.—A warm friend of our cause has 
called upon us and presented a few dollars for 
our benefit. He suggested the plan of having 
certain persons pledged-to pay, for a limited peri- 
od, the small sum of twenty-five cents, each, 
We suggest it for the consideration of 
our friends. We like the plan, if some agents 
could collect it. Perhaps some of our female 
friends will be willing to aid in this way. The 
friend who made the suggestion is ready to do his 
part.—c. s. 


weekly. 





5(_} Charles Spear will deliver a lecture in Rev. Mr. 
Allen’s church in Northboro’, next Sabbath, on the 
Treatment of the Criminal. 





Tue Price or Liserry. Jerry Phiney, a coloerd 
citizen of Ohio, who was kidnapped and carried into 
Kentucky some five months since, has been realised 
from bondage, upon the payment of five hundred dol- 
The sum 


lars, and returned to his family and friends. 
was contributed by the citizens of Columbus. 


England. A movement has been made in Fagland, 
to abolish Capital Punishment entirely, and while execu- 
tions are allowed, to have them in the jail yard, 

Let those who would affect singularity with success, 
first determine to be very virtuous, and they will be sure 
to be vary singular. 

Henry VIIIth. During his reign, 72,000 persons were 
put to death, ai the rate of 2000 annually. 
twenty were hung upon a single gallows, and yet Socie- 
What good does 


Sometimes 


ty was ina most wretched condition. 
hanging do, then? 





Business Items. 


We have received a package of pamphlets from our 
friend, L. J. Tenney of Denmark, Me., in return for 
which, we intended to have forwarded him a bundle; 
bat do not know how to send it. Will he please inform 
us, as the postage will amount toa larger sum than he 
would be willing to pay. 

Our Hartford subscribers are informed that the reason 
they did not receive the Friend as usual wa< on account 
of what was said by a friend from Hartford, who thought 
it better to send those that we did, in another way, In 
future they will be forwarded as at first, 

Will F. Hinckley of Leicester be so good as to inform 
us of his former place of residence? and in this connexion 
we would request our friends who wish the direction of 
their papers changed, to be particular and inform us 
where they resided before, as it would require. a ‘ spirit 
of divination’ we do not possess, to discover at once the 
place of residence of every one of our subscribers. 


Receipts per Mail for the P risoner’s Friend 


Henry Fowler, Joseph Porter, Wm. Ally, A. T. Black, 
Susan T. Davenport, Josiah Gray, A. A. 'dgerton, Wm. 
Wm. Endicott, Danvers, $1 each; Dr. E. Hunt, R. 
Rayman, 8. Low, J. P. Harraman, Caroline Ross, 
50c.; J. Sylvester, North Danvers 1; E. Patnam, J. 
Dudley, do., 50c. each; A. Wyman, Westminster, 1; 
J. R. Mettle r, Bridgeporti; J. Rurchard,Bellingham,1; 
Joseph Reed, do. 1; A. H. Rand, West Wrentham, 1; 
M.A. Farrar, Watertown, 1; J. Morey, Troy, 1; G. H. 
Roberts, Gloucester, 1; J. P. Hayward, Blackstone, 1; 
pays to the end of next vol.—if you wish it sent no more, 
you can send this number back. 








STANDING NOTICE. 

[ic We occasionally send a number of the ‘ Prison- 
er’s Friend’ to persons who have not subscribed for the 
same; and we do go, that they may have the opportuni- 
ty of seeing what the paper is, and in the hope that some 
of them will be induced to take it, 





TEMPERANCE MEETING. 


The Washingtonians of Norfolk county will hold a 
Social Convention at Neponset, next Friday Evening, at 
half past 2 @’clock. D. Allen, Jr. and others will ad- 
dress the meeting. All are invited. 

EDWIN THOMPSON. 





SITUATION AS TEACHER WANTED. 


A lady who has followed teaching many years, is de- 
sirous of employment in that capacity, A situation as 
Instructress in a family in the city or vicinity would be 
preferred. Satisfactory references can be given. 





WANTED. 

An infant child, whose mother is dead, and whose 
father is not able to support it, is in need of some person 
to act the part of mother to it, by adopting it, as her 
child. Any humane person, who would wish to take a 
child of the above description, can learn more about it 
by inquiring at the office of the Prisoner’s Friend, 

Oct. 17, 1846. 


A PAINTER wants employment immediately, 








A BLACKSMITH will want employment the middle 
of next month. Sept. 16. 





BLACKSMITH. 
A man wants a place to work as a Blacksmith. 














REFUGE OF VIOLENCE. 





‘POR HE HATH LOOKED DOWN FROM THE HEIGHT OF HIS SANC™ 
TUARY} FROM HEAVEN DID THE LORD BEHOLD THE EARTH, TO 
HEAR THE GROANING OF THE PRISONER} TO LOOSE THOSE THAT 
ARE APPOINTED TO DEATH.~—-Bible. 
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UNDER SENTENCE OF DEATH! 





VERMONT! Evcene Cuirrorp, for the 
murder of his wife and child ; time of execution 
any day. 

MAINE! Tuomas Torn, for murder ; now 
confined at hard labor in the State Prison: time of 
execution any day. 

NEW-YORK! Tivver, for the murder of 
John Covert at Whitehall. Time of execution 
not known. 

Wicwuiam Freeman, for the murder of the 
Van Nest family, near Auburn. 

Parricxk Fuynn, for the murder of Robert 
James last August in Greene county. To be ex- 
ecuted Nov. 19, 1846. 

Tuomas, to be executed in ‘ The Tombs,’ No- 
vember 20. 

VIRGINIA! Hunrer Hr, for the murder of 
Major Smith, at Norfolk. Respited till 7th of 
February, 1847. 

ARKANSAS! Marrry, for the murder of his 
sister-in-law; time of execution unknown. 

ILLINOIS! Atonzo Prennineton, for the 
murder of Simom Davis. ‘Time of execution not 


fixed. 
MARYLAND! Wa. Wueever, a slave, for 


engaging in an insurrection; time of execution 
unknown. p 

Asranam, a slave, for an attempt to murder 
Lewis Rimrod, who was attempting to arrest him 
as arunaway. To be executed on the second 
Friday in October. 

Artruur,aslave. He ran away with some ne- 
groes, in obedience to the command of his mas- 
ter. Time of execution, Oct. 2, 1846. To be 
hung at Cheraw. 

GEORGIA! 


Crark Warson, a slavé, for 


| burglary. Time of execution not known, 


KILLED-<-by the State! 


In Gadsean county,(Florida,) Nov, 9, Ture fellow-, 
men, named Smith, Biack and Flowers. Weep, Ha- 








manity! Repent, Brutality! 
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BOOKS ON CAPITAL PUNISH- 
MENT, &c. 

Having opened an office (40 Cornhill) we ean 
how meet the wants of our friends in regard to works 
on Capital Punishment. We have a few pamph- 
lets and larger works for sale, some of which are from 
England. Should the friends of the cause extend to us 
some little encouragement in this way, we could afford te 
print a variety of tracts The following is a list : 
By Charles 





Essays on Capital Punishment. 

Spear, 

Irremediability of Capital Punishment, 

—_ on the Death Penalty. By Charles C. 

urleigh, 

A Report on the Punishment of Death, made to 

the Lewislature of the State of New-York. 

By John L. O'Sullivan. 1841, 

Three Discourses on Capital Punishment. By 
E. H. Chapin. 1843, 

Punishment of Death proved to be unlawful, 
in a letter to the Marbuis of Northampton. 
by John Pell. London, 1846, 

Sacredness of Human Life; a letter addressed to 
the incumbent of St. James’s, Sheffield, on 
Capital Punishment. By Samuel Roberts. 
London. 1841, 

Report relating to Capital Punishment, to the 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts. By Robert 
Rantoul, Esq. 

Letters on the Death-Penalty, addressed to. his 
Excellency Gov. Briggs, and the Members of 
the Massachusetts Legislature 

Reform of the Criminal, by O. W. Bacon 

JUST RECEIVED FROM ENGLAND, 

The writings of J. Sydney Taylor, the distin- 
guished cunenent of Capital Punishment, 
1 vol. royal octavo, 

Capital Punishments unsanctioned by the Gospel. 
By Henry Christmas, M. A., F. R. 84 F. 8. 
A., St. Johns College, Cambridge, 0 06 

In addition to the various works on Capital Punish- 
ment, &c., the following miscellaneous collection is on 
hand for sale at the office of the Prisoner’s Friend. 

jt The following may be sent by mail:— 


Letters on Clairvovance, by the celebrated Jackaon 
Davis, 0 25 
Theodore Parker’s Sermon on War, 0 15 
Facts and Important Information for Young Men, 0 12 
Do. do. for Young Wo- 


0 62 
0 04 
0 25 


0 75 
0 12 


0 06 


3 00 


men, 0 12 
Slaveholding and the Slavehclder’s Religion, 0 12 
Christian Non-Resistance By Adin Ballou. 0 37 
A New System ot Penmanship, 0 25 

Do. do. 0 42 
Beauties of Penmanship, 0 75 
Water Cure for Debilitated Young Men, ) 20 
Phonographic Class Book, 0 37 
Reading Lessons in do. 0 25 
Dymond on War, 0 15 
Reign of Peace, 0 10 
Furness’s Sermon at the Installation of Rev JT 

0 20 


Sargeant, 
Clarke’s Sermon on the Principles and the Cha- , 
racter of the Disciples, 
Parker’s Installation Sermon, 
Channing on Bevery 
Green’s Exposure of Gambling, 
Do. Gambler’s Mirror, 
Philosophy of the Water Cure, 
Hand-Book of Hydropathy, 
Facts in Hydropathy, 
Last Report of the New-York Prison Association, 


17 
12 
25 
37 
17 
26 
37 
18 
25 
10 





Elements of Animal Magnetism, 
Power of Kindness, 

Liberty Cap, 

Fowler on Temperance, 


12 
10 
06 


Do. on Matrimony, 25, 
Do. on Tight Lacing, 06 
Do. on Memory and Intellectual Improvement, 0 50 


25 
12 
12 
12 


Narrative of Frederick Douglass, 

Synopsis of Phrenology, 

Pictorial Alphabet, and other Works for children, 

Advice to the Married and Single, 

Prisoner’s Lament, by E. W. Locke. (Set to Mu- 
sic,) 

Spooner on Poverty. 

Suggestions to Lovers and the Married, 

Engravings of Cassius M. Clay, Daniel O’Connell, 
Father Mathew, &c., 0 12 

Phrenologieal Guide, 
Do. Almanack, 


JUST PUBLISHED, 


10 
26 
25 


37 
12 
06 


escoc ecse essceosoeotrosoeososoeosssosoos 


Teetotaller’s New Song Book, © 12 
Opinions of Luther, Calvin and Malancthon on the 
Sabbath, 0 12 


ic” The following may also be sent by mail by re 
moving the covers, 


JUST RECEIVED, 
An important work on the authority of the Scriptures, 
being a course of Lectures in elucidation of the origin 


of the several works composing our present Bible, by 
John Prince of Danvers, 1 00 
History of Women, by Mrs. Child, 1 00 
Biography of Good Wives, 0 63 
Causes of the Decline of Manhood, 0 45 
A Condensed and Popular View of the Evi- 
dences of Christianity, 0 62 
Foster’s Book-Keeping, . 1 00 
House I Live in, by Dr. Alcott, 0 50 
Young Husband, 6 0 75 
Young Wife, - 0 76 
Young Mother, ” 0 75 
Graham’s Letters to Young Men on Chastity, 0 50 
Life of Faith, by Prof. 8. C. Upham, 1 06 
Interior Life, by do. 1 00 
Practice of Holiness, by do. 0 37 
Mackintosh’s Electrical Theory, 1 00 
Combe’s Physiology, 0 75 
Do. Phrenology, 0 50 
Do. on the Constitution of Man, 0 50 
Do. on. Diet, 0 50 
Do. on the Management of Children, 0 50 
Memoir of Howard, 0 50 
Do. of Wilberférce, © 25 
Do. of Jonathan Walker, 0 37 
Upham’s Manual of Peace, 0 81 
Fowler’s Phrevology, 1 00 
Fowler on the Church and Religion, 0 50 
Acts of the Elders, 0 50 


Consumption Prevented, 0 37 





Sweethearts and Wives, by 'T. 8. Arthur, 0 37 
Lovers and Husbands, sé 0 37 
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POETRY. 





From the Dublin Nation, 
PATIENCE. 

Be patient, O be patient! put your ear against the earth: 
Listen there how noiselessly the germ of seed has birth; 
How noiselessly and how gently it upheaves its little 

way, : 
Till it parts the scarcely broken ground, and the blade 

stands up in the day! 


Be patient, O be patient! the germs of mighty thought 

Most have their silent undergowth, must under-ground 
be wrought; 

But as sure as there’s a Power that makes the grass 
appear, 

Our land shall be green with Liberty, the blade-time 
shall be here. 

Be patient, O be patient! go and watch the wheat ears 
grow! 

80 imperceptibly that you can mark nor change nor 
throe; 

Day after day, day after day, till the ear is fully grown; 

And then, again, day after day, until the ripened fieid is 
brown. 


Be patient, O. be patient! though yet our hopes are green, 
The harvest fields of Freedom shall be crowned with 
the su: nyheen: A» 

Be ripening! be ripening! mature your silent way, 
Till the whole broad land is tongued with fire on Free- 


dom’s harvest day. 


MISCELLANY. 


THE BURGLAR’S FAMILY, 


We this week give one more chapter from the tale 
which is now in course of publication in the New-York 
Golden Rule, The last chapter closed with the arrest of 
the burglars. The following gives a good description of 
the sufferings of the afflicted family after the arrest of 
Williams. It will be read with deep intesest. Some, 
we trust, will be induced to reflect upon the sufferings of 
the innocent relatives while we are punishing the crim- 
inal, 














THE TALE. 


A dark, gloomy morning succeeded the night 
of the burglary. 
Mrs. Williams had been entirely unconscious of 
the departure of her husband, and had continued 
in a profound slumber until day-break. On 
awaking, however, she perceived, at a glance, 
that his head had not rested upon the pillow du- 
ring the night. Withterrible forebodings of evil, 
she exerted herself to rise and gaze around the 
apartment. ‘The low stool was standing near the 
bed-side in the saine position as on the preceding 
evening, when her husband had occupied it. 
The family Bible lay unclosed upon the wooden 
table. But Andrew Williams was not present. 


She called her daughter Jane from the adjoin- 

ing chamber and questioned her anxiously. Jane 
knew nothing—had heard nothing of her father’s 
movements. The alarm of the distressed invalid, 
on discovering that her husband had not slept un- 
der his own roof, was excessive. Andrew 
Williams was a man of domestic habits, and this 
was the first time that he fad absented himself 
fromm home in a concealed or clandestine manner. 
The remembrance of his unavailing struggles 
for employment—his depression of spirits—his 
desparing language—fell like a dark shadow up- 
on her soul. She knew that his affections for his 
family was too strong to admit of his protracted 
absence if he were alive. The thought of sui- 
cide flashed upon her with torturing uncertainty. 
She beheld him in her imagination stabbing him- 
self to the heart, or throwing himself into the 
dark turbid river, in the agony of despair. Over- 
come with her fears and emotions, she fell back, 
exhausted, upon her pillow. 

The young girl flew to the bed-side, and with 

heroic fortitude suppressed her tears while she 
soothed the distress of her mother. She suggest- 
ed the most plausible reasons to aceount for her 
father’s absence. She strove, by soft and gentle 
words, to bring back that angel Hope to the for- 
lorn and desolate chamber. 

Bad news flies quickly. At eight o’clock of 
the morning the gossips of the neighborhood 
were excited by the report that Hugh Simonson 
and Andrew Williams had been arrested in the 
act of committinga burglary, and that they had 
killed a police officer in their desperate effort to 
escape. The nature of the report awakened the 


curiosity if not the sympathy of the neighbors. 
Mrs. Ramsbottom, the mistress of a boarding- 
house on the opposite side of the street, was the 





PRISONER’S FRIEND. 





'‘irst person who volunteered to call upon Mrs, 
| Williams, with the humane purpose of breaking 
the news toher. She was a fat, red-faced woman 
of forty-five years of age, of a prying, curious 
disposition, but by no means disobliging or un- 
amible. 

Mrs. Ramsbottom soon gained admittance to 
the chamber of the invalid. Mrs, Williams had 
partially recovered from the fit of exhaustion, 
|but her features were pale and very thin. 

‘Bless me! Mrs. Williams,’ said the visitor, 
‘how poorly you look.’ 

The sick woman gazed at the speakey with an 
unmeaning stare. 

‘ Do you not know me, ma’am ?° My name is 
Ramsbottom. 1 live across the street, and hear- 
ing that something was the matter with you, I 
have come over in a neighborly kind of way. 
Dear old Ramsbottom, when he was alive, liked 
to see me attentive to the sick neighbors. Where 
is your husband, Mrs, Williams ?? 

The woman made no reply, but Jane answered 
quietly: 

‘ Father is not at home.’ 

‘And Mr. Simonson ? the man that keeps bach- 
elor’s hall below stairs.’ 

‘I have just been to his room,’ replied the girl, 
‘to inquire about my father, but the door is lock- 
ed, and thinking he might be asleep this cloudy 
morning, I did not disturb him.’ : 

‘ Bless me, girl, don’t you know that your fa- 
ther and Mr, Simonson went out together, last 
night ?? 

Mrs. Ramsbottom stopped abruptly; for turn- 
jing again toward the bed, she saw the eyes of 
the sick woman fixed intently upon her. 

‘You have heard news of my husband ? she 
murmured, gasping for breath. 

Mrs. Ramsbottom hesitated to reply; and the 
invalid, raising herself on one elbow, inquired 
more vehemently: 

‘ Is he dead ?? 

‘Ohno, ma’am; don’t fret yourself too much. 
and you a poor sick ereature. They have taken 
him, that’s all. Idare say Mr. Williams is as 
much alive as any of us. It is the policeman as 
was killed, ma’am.’ 

‘What does it mean, Jane?’ said Mrs. Wil- 
liams to her daughter. 

‘ Poor soul,’ said Mrs. Ramsbottom, in a whin- 
ing toneof affected sympathy. ‘It will all come 
out in time, so I suppose it is my duty to tell you 
and set your mind at ease. Mr. Simonson and 
your husband went out last night, and a dark night it 
was, to break into some rich gentleman’s house, 
which is agin the law, ma’am, as you know, and 
I know, though we poor folks don’t think it a 
hanging matter. Well, they got into the house» 
and while they were ransacking the closets, the 
| policemen come along and took them prisoners. 
I dare say, ma’am, somebody will get them out 
on bail, and then the lawyers will keep them from 
; going to State prison. There is likely no truth in 
‘the story that they killed one of the policemen— 
that would be a bad business—but I don’t believe 
it, ma’am, Ido not. So keep up a good heart, 
Mrs. Williams.’ 

As the thoughtless gossip repeated the rumors 
she had heard, the face of the invalid grew yery 
pale and became distorted with internal suffering. 

‘It is not true, mother,’ sobbed her daughter 
Jane. 

Mrs. Ramsbottom turned toward the young girl, 
| semewbat angrily. 

At this moment a terrific scream of horror and 
agony burst from the lips of the sick woman. 
Her eyes glared wildiy in their sockets—her fea- 
tures grew more and more distorted, and her 
limbs were violently convulsed. The scream 
was not repeated, but was followed by a succes- 
sion of deep heart-rending moans. The convul- 
sions continued. 





The boys in the adjoining chamber were star- 
tled from their slumbers by their mother’s screams, 
and timidly appreached the door of the apart- 
ment, which was standing ajar. On peeping 
through the crevice and beholding a strange wo- 
man near the bed-side, they retired from the door 
and began tremblingly to dress themselves 

‘ Run for a doctor, girl,’ said Mrs. Ramsbottom 
to the invalid’s daughter. ‘ Run for a doctor as 
quick as you can, and I will stay here with your 
Bless me, who would have thought the 
poor creature would take it so hardly ? 

Jane Williams had partly raised her mother’s 
head from the pillow, and was striving, by words 
of tenderness, to. restore her to consciousness. 
The request of Mrs. Ramsbottom was equivolent 
toacommand. Leaving the bed-side, the young 


mother. 








irl flew to the opposite side of the room, and 
snatched a plaid bonnet from a nail, driven into 
the wall. 

‘Where shall I go for a docter—to the Dis- 
pensary ?? 

‘Any where, child, so you are quick about it. 
As I live, there goes Doctor Everard, afoot, on 
the other side of the street.’ 

‘ The tall man with a cane ?? 

‘Yes; run after him and beg him to step in and 
see your mother. He is one of the best doctors 
'n the city.’ 

The young girl had soon overtaken the doctor. 
Distinetly, though hurriedly, she related the par- 
ticulars of her mother’s attack, and implored him 
to visit her. 

As Doctor Everard approached the moaning, 
struggling invalid, and took hold of her emacia- 
ted hand, Mrs. Ramsbottom commenced very re- 
spectfully : 

‘ This poor woman, doctor, has been in a weak- 
ly way for a long time.’ 

‘Silence, madam,’ said the doctor, gravely; 
‘you have done mischief enough already by your 
talking.’ 

This rebuff from Doctor Everard silenced Mrs. 
Ramsbottom completely. 

Doctor Everard consulted his watch, and was 
on the point of giving some directions to the 
young girl, Jane, in regard to her mother. The 
noise of footsteps on the staircase and the eager 
joyful glance of the girl, sealed his lips for the 
moment. 

‘Father is coming,’ said she, in a whisper, to 
Doctor Everard, as she flew to the door and open- 
ed it. 

Andrew Williams entered slowly, followed by 
a stranger. His eyes were red with weeping— 
his features wore a more settled aspect of despair 
than they had ever done previously—his form 
was bowed as if with age. He looked around 
the room without any manifestation of surprise 
at the presence of Doctor Everard and Mrs. 
Ramsbottom. His gaze was anxiously turned 
toward the miserable couch on which his wife 
was lying, and became fixed upon her prostrate 
limb sand pallid countenance. * 

Clasping his hands together, he exclaimed: 

‘ Great God, I have killea her.’ 

The sound of her husband’s voice seemed to 
awaken the consciousness ofthe woman, for she 
murmured in low, audible tones: — 

* My husband.’ 

‘No, she is not dead,’ uttered Williams, vehement- 
ly, hastening to the bed-side, and sinking upon 
his knees; ‘ here, Patty, here I am.’ 

The invalid opened her eyes slowly, and beheld 
the face of her hysband. 

* You are alive, Andrew—not stabbed or drown- 
ed,’ she said, rather languidly. 

* No, Patty,’ replied the kneeling man. 

The recollection of Mrs. Williams returned 
with the restoration of her faculties. 

‘ Ah! I remember—it was more dreadful than 
that. Somebody told me that you were a thief in 
the hands of the police.’ 

‘It is true, Patty.’ 

The young girl, Jane, sobbed bitterly at her 
father’s admission; but the woman looked inquir- 
ingly at her husband, as if not wholly understand- 
ing him. 

‘ Itis true, Patty,’ said the man, hurrying through 
his narrative, yet frequently interrupted by the 
strength of his feelings. ‘The officer has per- 
mitted me to come home and take leave of you 
and the children before I go to jail.’ 

A deep groan burst from the woman, but she 
evidently sought to restrain herself 

‘It will break your heart, Patty, I fear,’ con- 
tinued Williams, ‘but I did it for the best. The 
children were crying for bread, and you were ly- 
ing on a sick bed in want of everything. 
persuaded into it by Mr. Simonson, but I did it 
for your sake and for that of the children. It was 
that I wanted a few dollars very much, and could 
get no work, and the gentleman whose house we 
went to rob was very rich, very rich indeed. This 
is the first time, Patty, that I ever attempted to 
steal the value of a dollar, and I never mean to 
do it again. I did not mean to become a thief.’ 

In this terrible crisis of irretrievable ruin, the 
fortitude of the woman struggled for its usual as- 
cendency over bodily weakness and mental suf- 
fering. 

‘ You have acted very wickedly, Andrew.’ 

‘I know it, Patty,’ replied the man; ‘ will you 
pardon me and love me still?’ 

‘Ask pardon of your Maker, whom you have 
so grievously offended.’ 


I was 


‘I have repented bitterly, sincerely. Whatever 
happens to me, I will never, never commit anoth- 
er crime.’ 

‘I will pray for you,’ said the invalid, with 
wonderful self-control. ‘I will strive to bear it, 
and to think of you as I have done. But to hear 
you branded as a thief,’ she continued, shudder- 
ing, ‘and to know that disgrace, as well as pov- 
erty, must henceforth rest upon us, and upon our 
children, is indeed a burden of grief and misery.’ 

The man wept in silence. 

‘Come, Williams,’ said the policeman, weary- 
ing of the scene, ‘your five minutes are up—we 
must go.’ 

The burglar rose from bis kneeling posture, 
and pressing only his wife’s cold, trembling, fin- 


gers, turned away. 
During the rosie the scene, the younger 


children of Andre illiams had erept softly 
into the room. : 

The eldest of the boys approached the police 
officer, ciasped him around the knees, and said, 
imploringly: ‘ Don’t take father to jail.’ 

The man disengaged himself gently from the 

boy, and beckoning to Williams to follow him, 
left the apartment. 
.. Andrew Williams cast one despairing look at 
his wife and children, and followed the officer. 
As he descended the stairs, the low, suppressed 
sobs of his daughter, and the cries of the terrified 
boys, fell upon his ears. 

The agitation of this scene and her previous 
iliness, increased the feebleness of Mrs. Williams 
to an alarming degree. In a whisper, scarcely 
audible, she complained to Doctor Everard of a 
sensation of faintness in the region of the heart. 
The doctor wrote a prescription on aslip of pa- 
per, and gave minute directions to Jane Williams 
for administering the medicine, apprising her also 
of the precarious condition of her mother’s h:alth, 
and the neeessity of unrelaxing attention to her 
wants. 

The prudent management, the untiring affection 
of the young girl, in the trying emergency of her 
position, were remarkable. 

At the approach of evening, Mrs. Williams 
rallied considerably. She watched, unperceived, 
the movements of her daughter, as she pursued 
her household duties, silently and sadly, but in- 
dustriously. 

‘Come hither, Jane,’ said the invalid, slowly, 
‘I have something to tell you.’ 

‘Dear mother,’ replied the girl, approaching 
the bed-side, ‘ Doetor Everard says that you must 
abstain from talking until you get more strength.’ 

‘ My strength will never return, my daughter. 
This blow is irrecoverable.’ 

‘ Let us hope otherwise, dear mother. Doctor 
Everard says—’ 

‘ We will change the subject, Jane,’ said Mrs. 
Williams, interrupting her daughter. ‘1 have 
been lying here for half an hour, thinking serious- 
ly about the wants of the family.’ 

‘Do not worry yourself, remarked the girl, 
‘the neighbors have been very kind to us.’ 

‘ God bless them! but their kindness is no reli- 
ance for you and the boys. lam only a burden, 
and your father——there is no longer any room 
for hope,’ 

The young girl brushed from her eyes the 
springing tear, and kissed her mother’s pale cheeks. 

‘ Much depends upon you, my daughter, young 
and destitute, as you are; but | warn you, as you 
value the blessing of your dying mother, let no 
extent of poverty or distress drive you to the 
commission of an immoral or dishonest act.’ 

‘I will not, dear mother,’ said the girl. <I 
will not, as God is my helper.’ ” 2 ° 
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